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YES I KILLED HER' I CHOKED HER we we CAN T 
with THESE TWO STR0N6 HANDS “ execute you. in 
TIL L H E R FACE TUR NED BLUE. . Tl LU ALL JUSTICE WE 

HER EYES BULGED FROM THEIR WE CAN'T' OH 

SOCKETS. TILL- BUT I TOLD YOU LDRD.. WE ARE 
ALL THAT. YES. I DESERVE TO FORCED to let 
DIE. i WANT you to EXECUTE^ this monster gd y 
.ME X DARE YOU fgf " 


So, ALTHOUGH THREE JURIES HAD FOUND MY BROTHER 
GUILTY OF MU.YDER IN THE FIRST DEGREE, MARK 
DC A AN WAS AILE TO WALK OUT OF THAT COURT OF 
LAST RESCAT AS A FREE MAN, ..OTECTED FROM THE 
SNARLING SPECTATORS iY A GUARD FLANKING HIM ON 

nwr (Sine uc nu TUF nTMF* 


A LITTLE WHILE AGO I STOOD BESIDE MY BROTHER MARK IN 
THE MUSTY ANCIENT CHAMBER DF THE STATE SUPREME 
COURT WHILE A HUNDRED CURIOUS RESENTFUL ANGRY 
ONLOOKERS STARED AT US I FELT FLUSHED WITH SHAME 
BUT MARK JUST LOOKED BACK AT THEM DEFIANTLY. SNEER 
INGLY RETURNING STARE FOR STARE A MENACING DRONE 
HOVERED IN THE COURTROOM STILLED FINALLY BY THE RAP 
PING GAVEL OF THE CHIEF JUSTICE. AND MARK REPEATED 
HIS LOATHSOME CONFESSION... LAUGHED OUT HIS HORRIBLE 
ADMI3 S1DN... TAUNTING THE COURT AND THE SPECTATORS 

AND ME... 


My own voice SOUNDED shrill in MY ears AS I 
SHRIEKED TO MAKE MYSELF HEARD ABOVE MARK'S 
MOCKING LAUGHTER.. . 

” HE MURDERED ALICE/ T this court is 
I WATCHED HIN DO IT/ ) HELRLESJ, FRANK 
you've got to DESTROY / ooran' our HANDS 
HIM* you've GOT lot / ARE TIED* his 
EXECUTION WOULO 
not te JUST,/ you 
KNOW THATf YOUR 
SROTHER IS BEYOND 
.THE LAW* 




















THE GUARD ACCOMPANIED MARK AND ME TOD UR WAIT¬ 
ING CAR AND WATCHED US DRIVE DFF, SHAKING HIS 
HEAO. ALL. THE WAY HOME, I CDULO FEEL MARK LOOK- 


Yes.l HATED MARK. Z HATED HIM WIT* ALL MY HEART. 
AND YET X HAD TO STAY WITH HIM. Z COULDN'T HELP MY¬ 
SELF. HE WAS MY BROTHER. 

YOU DIDN'TldKF 
ALICE, MARK YOU 
ONLY WANTEO 
HER BECAUSE SHE 
WAS MINE, JUST 
AS YOU'VE ALWAYS 



IT HAD ALWAYS BEEN THAT WAY WITH MARK AND ME EVER 
SINCE WE WERE CHILDREN. THERE WAS THAT TIME WHEN HE 
TRIEO TO TAKE MY SAILBOAT FROM ME. I'D FOUGHT TD KEEP 

IT , AND OUR FATHER CAME RUNNING . _ _ 

f STOP THAT] MARK? - n/allright, frank' IF.T 
L LEAVE FRANK ALONE 'I can't have The boat, Then 
TtfER CAN YOU 'THERE 


I GAVE YOU EACNk SAILBOAT, BUT YOU WEREN'T ] 
SATISFIED, YDU SPITEFUL WRETCH YOU BROKE ( 
YOUR BOAT AND COULDN'T WAIT TO BREAK FRANKS\ 


Mark's insolent scowl had in¬ 
furiated FATHER, HE'D FLOWN INTO 
A BLIND RAGE. HE'D SLAPPED MARK 
AND CALLED HIM NAMES. BUT MARK 
HAD ONLY GLOWERED DARKLY AT HIM. 
MARK WOULDN'T GIVE FATHER THE 
SATISFACTION OF SEEING HIM CRY 




I'D WEPT FOR FRANK FOR THE 
BEATING FATHER HAD GIVEN HIM. AND 
FATHER HAD COMFORTED ME PUT 
HIS ARM AROUND MY SHOULOER. AND 
TEARS HAD FILLED HIS EYES AS WE 



When we'd reached the hduse, 

FATHER'D STOPPED US, HE'D LOOKED 
AT ME WITH A TROUBLED FAR-AWAY 























My head had spun and i'd have 

FAINTED BUT FOR THE CHUCKUN. 
MIRTH-FILLED VOICE AT MY SIDE. AU. 


I HADN'T OUITE UNDERSTOOD WHAT 
FATHER'D MEANT... NOT UNTIL 
DINNERTIME. MOTHL 'D CALLED HIM 


I'D KNOCKED ON FATHER'S DOOR 
AND, RECEIVING NO ANSWER, HAD 
ORENED IT, ONLY TO FREEZE IN HQR- 


MoTHER'D COME ON THE RUN AT MARK’S OUTCRY. SHE'D 
ALWAYS DOTED ON MARK. SHE LOOKED AT FATHER 



'GREEN WATER, WANTING TO DIE.. WANTING TO BE OEAD 
, RATHER THAN LIVE IN THE SAME WORLD WITH MY BROTHER, 
WITHOUT MY FATHER BUT BEFORE I COULD SINK, 
MARK'S STRONG ARM WAS AROUND MY NECK, KEEPING MY 
) HEAD ABOVE WATER . . " 


I'd CRIED FOR FATHER AND I'D MISSED HIM SO MUCH, I 
COULD FINALLY NO LONGER STANO THE GNAWING ACHE OF 
NOT HAVING HIM NEAR ME. ZD YEARNED TO BE WITH HIM, 
EVEN IN DEATH. THEN, ONE DAY. AS MARK AND I WALKED 
ON THE BRIDGE OVER OUR POND, I'O MADE UP MY MIND 



Mark had pulled me to shore, and i'd sat shaken 

AND SICK, HATING HIM FOR HAVING CHEATED ME INTO 
LIVING ON 





















GRAMJ6aY, I'O GOTTEN OVER THE GRIEF OF MY FATHER'S BEFORE I COULD STOP HIM, HE'D THROWN THE CAT INTO 
DEATH, BUT I'D GROWN TO HATE MARK EACH DAY, JUST AS THE LEAPING FLAMES. MOTHER CAME RUNNING AT THE 

HIS CRUELTY HAO GROWN. I RECALL ONE AUTUMN DAY, AS SOUND OF THE POOR ANIMAL'S SHRIEKS OF PAIN... 




As TIME WENT ON, MOTHER HAD COME TO HATE MARK AS 
I DID, ALTHOUGH SHE'D NEVER ADMITTED IT. ONE NIGHT, AS 


GLORIA'O TUMBLED FROM THE CAR, STUNNEO AND BLEED¬ 
ING FROM HER MOUTH WHERE MARK HAD STRUCK HER 


And THE NEXT DAY, a POLICEMAN had 
COME TO OUR HOUSE AND ARRESTED 
MARK. BUT THERE'D EEEN NO REASON 
FOR ME TO TESTIFY AGAINST MARK' 
HE READILY ADMITTED HIS GUILT 

1 I'D DOIT AGAIN jTHISGIRL’S/atf; 
IF I HAO THE / MARK' YOU'VE 




BUT HOW CAN 
YOUR SON SHOULD BE 
CASED UP LIKE A 
ANIMAL,MRS oo RAN. 
BUT THERE'S NOTHING 


I’.TlLL THEDAYXDIE,"SHE SAID. IT 
WAS LESS THAN A WEEK LATER THAT 
I’D AWAKENED FROM A TROUBLED 

















We'd run to toe kitchen, mother was there , 


Mother'd left a rote 


I'O LOOKED INTO MARK'S 
EYESi HOPING TO SEE SOME 
SIGN OF REMORSE. BUT HE'O 
ONLY SCOWLED AND SMIRKED IN 


Mother'd left eve r yth wg tome, 3ut,ti«xigh my hatred That was four months ago. i was twenty-eight 

FOR MARK WAS GREAT, I SHAREO EVERYTHING WITH KIM - WHEN I MET ALICE I HAO THE SAME LONGINGS AS ANY 

EVEN MY POPULARITY. EVEN THOUGH EVERYONE DESPISED MAN MY AGE TO 0E MARRIED . TO LOVE TO BE LOVED- 




I'O FALLEN IN LOVE WITH ALICE BENSON... HEAD 
OVER HEELS. ON THE WAY HOME FROM THE PARTY, 


'llEE HER? J OON'T CARE 'I'LL 
COOPERATE? GO OUT WITH HER 
ANYTIME TOU WANT /JUST 
GET WISE/ SHE'S ONLY 
INTERESTED in YOUR M ONEY... 
Ok NOT YOU, FRANK'gW- 


WRONG, mark' 
ALICE ISN'T 

t LINE that/J 



A LICE AND I HAO SEEN A GOOD DEAL OF EACH OTHER 
BEFORE I COULD BRING MYSELF TO PROPOSE TO HER UP 
TO THAT TIME,MARK HAO SHOWN NO INTEREST IN HER,AN0 
ALICE HAD ACTED AS IF MARK DIDN'T EVEN EXIST. BUT 


























Mark's strong hards had flown 

TO ALICE'S THROAT, CUTTING OFF HER 
AIR CRUSHING. X FOUGHT VAINLY TO 


Mark had interrupted our 

TENDER LOVESCERE. HE SHOVED 
ME ASIDE,G RABBED ALICE.,, 


He'd tried to kiss her. because 



She was dead, mark hao killed her. he'd even 
SIGNED A FULL CONFESSION. HE'D KROWN THEY 
COULDR'T DO A THIRG TO HIM...THAT HE WAS BEYOND 
THE LAW. JUST A LITTLE WHILE AGD, WE CAME HOME 





























X THINK I C4K N/Z.^^FULtEti' 
HAVE KOFESSOR \ YOU DON'T 
MILLSTONE INTERRUPT ' 
WOULD THAT «E \ WHEN WE'RE.., 
OKAY WITH...? f* 


HOLD IT. 


You MOVE AROUNO THE FRATERNITY HOUSE OINNER TABLE 
AWKWAROLY, STOPPING AT EACH OF THE BROTHERS, WAITING 
FOR THEM TO OISH OUT THEIR STEAMING PLATEFULS OF 
MASHEO POTAYOES, POT ROAST AND PEAS. YOU FEEL UNCOM¬ 
FORTABLE IN YOUR STARCHEO-WHITE WAITER'S COAT ANO 
YOUR HANDS TREMBLE NERVOUSLY, MAKING THE SERVING 
BOWLS ON THE TRAY YOU CARRY CLATTER TOGETHER IN A 
STACCATO RHYTHM YOU'RE AFRAIO, AREN'T YOU, WARREN 
FULLER* YOU'RE AFRAIO YOU'RE NOT GOING TO PASS THIS 
FLEDGE PERIOO SUCCESSFULLY. THAT THEY'RE NOT GOING 
TO ACCEFT YOU INTO THIS FRATERNITY THAT YOU WANT SO 
MUCH TO JOIN. ANO YOU DON'T KNOW WHAT TO 00 ABOUT IT 

ANO HE SAYS TO ME ,T FLUNK YOU ,3 BUT V WHAT A 

"ANDERS -IF YOU ) THAT MEANS YOU \ROTTEN 
DON'T PASS THIS \ WON'T BE ABLE I TRICK' 

QUIZ, I'M GO l NG TO \ TO PLAY FOOTBALL r ) SPRING i NG 
FLUNK YOU FOR 
THE SEMESTER"l 


You LISTEN EAGERLY YO THE CONVERSATION OF THESE 
UPPER CLASSMEN YOU SD AOMIRE HANGING ON THEIR 
EVERY WORD. ANO SOMEWHERE , OOWN DEEP.THESPARK 


HE'S SCREWED Ur FROM 

THIS FBAT. IF YOU ASK 
ME, HE'S GOT IT IN FOR 
US / HE FLUNKED OUT 
CHARL/E ANOKNOCKEO 
HIM OFF THE 


WARNIHS* 


[HE FLAME BURNS BRIGHTER, THIS IS YOUR CHANCE 
WARREN YOUR ONE CHANCE YO 00 SOMETHING ABOUT 
GETTING INTO THIS FRAT. YOUR OPPORTUNITY TO 
PROVE YOURSELF TO THE OTHER BROTHERS. SO YOU 


PHIL! LISTEN 
TO THE BOY' 
DID YOU SAY 

"FIRED", 

, FULLER* , 






























The meal is forgotten they're 

OUT OF THEIR CHAIRS... 3URROUNO- 
6 YOU. ■ ■ EAGER . ■ , PRE.VTHLESS 


M KE YOUR DEAL, WARREN. MAKE 
YOUR DEAL AND WORRY LATER. 
YOU'LL THINK OF SOMETHING-. 


' FULLER* YOU 

GET THAT 
FIFED, AND WE'LL 
INSTALL ttWTHAT 
SANE NIGHT* 


HOW, FULLER? YI I HAVE \ WHAT 
HOW YOU <7 SOME /NFO/Ak/ND 
50NNA GET ] NATION S OF 
UN FINED? ) ABOUT HIM?) ihfo, 


Ca,!EFUL now. warren, better not let them in 
ON THE WHOLE IDEA. THEY MIGHT 


Everyone’s looking at you now, 

WARREN, THEY'RE ALL NOTICING 
YOU, THIS IS WHAT YOU WANT, ISN’T 
GO AHEAD? S EAK U.’fTELL 


So THEME,WAP,<EN? YOU'VE SAIO IT. YOU',«E 'NUMJER- 
ONE-JOY' NOW. IF YOU CAN DO WHAT YOU SAID YOU 
CAN DO, YOU'RE tNf YOU WALK BACK INTO THE KITCHEN 
AND TAKE OFF THAT STARCH ED-WHITE WAITER'S JACKET, 
NOW 30AKE0 WITH PERSPIRATION. . . 




YOU SLIP INTO YOUR SPORT JACKET AND CROSS BACK 
THROUGH THE FRAT-HOUSE DINING <OOM TOWARO THE 



































SO IT'S NOW OR NEVER. IF YOU CAN 
GET INTO THE FRAT BEFORE SELMA 
GETS MARRIED, EVERYTHING WILL SE 


YOU WALK DOWN FRATERNITY ROW 
ANO ACROSS THE CAMPUS TOWARD 
THE DDRM3,Y0URHEA0 BUZZING 
WITH IOE AS, SCHEMES .PLANS. YOU'VE 
GOT TO DO VMS RIGHT, WARREN. 

IT'S NOW OR NEVER. YOU THINK 
ABOUT SELMA, YOUR OLDER SISTER 
YOU THINK ABOUT THAT LETTER 


Sure you know what that will 
MEAN, WARREN IF SELMA GETS 
MARRIED, SHE'LL QUIT HER 
JOB. ANO THAT MEANS SHE'LL 
STOP SENDING YOU MONET 

EVERY MONTH,. . 



THE NEXT DAY, YOU PUT YOUR PLAN INTO OPERA¬ 
TION. YOU GO OOWNTOWN TO ONE DF THOSE MUSTY- 
SMELLING BOOKSHOPS, AND YOU PERUSE THE 



YOU FIND THEM. THE SHOPKEEPER EYES YOU SUSPICIOUSLY, 
BUT HE WRAPS THEM FOR YOU ’OAS KAPITAL’. ..‘THE COM¬ 
MUNIST MANEFESTD . ’THE WORLD REVOLUTION! DANGER¬ 
OUS BOOKS, INCRIMINATING BOOKS. PERFECT FOR YOUR 
NEEOS BACK AT THE CORM, YOU SENO OFF A SUBSCRIPTION 

WITH CASH TO A COMMUNIST PAPER, _ 

PLEASE SENDME A YEAR'S SUBSCRIPTION 
To The daily working man', x enclose the 
NECESSARY. SENO IN PLAIN WRAPPER 
JOHN MILLSTONE 
TEACHER3 DORM BUILDING 



On saturoay.you wait at the railroad station. 

PROFESSOR MILLSTONE ALWAYS TAKES THE NOON TRAIN 
ON SATUROAYS, YOU KNOW THAT. BUSINESS IN NEW 


The train puffs ANO whistles away into the after¬ 
noon THE COAST IS CLEAR YOU RETURN TO THE 

CAMPUS... ENTER THE TEACHER'S OORM BUILOING, THE 
LOBBY IS OESERTED. NO ONE IS AROUNO DN WEEKENDS. 
YOU CLIMB THE BACK STAIRS TO THE THIRD FLOOR. .. 
MOVE DOWN THE HALL TO PROFESSOR MILLSTONE'S 































The brothers look up as you You lead them to professor 

STORM INTO THE FRAT HOUSE. MILLSTONE'S ROOMS. .THROW OPEN 



YOU SHOW THEM EVERYTHIN0 YOUVE 
PLANTED ..THE PAMPHLETS™ THE 
BOOKS -THE COPIES OF'THE DAILY 
WORKING MAN* YOU’D BOUGHT UNTIL 



And SO IT BEGINS. THE RUMORS. THE WHISPERING 
CAMPAIGN, IT SPREADS LIKE WILDFIRE OVER THE CAMPU5- 
FROM FRAT HOUSE TO FRAT HOUSE SORORITY TO SOflOR- 



/ THAT'S u'/SHTf THEY SAY 
he's . COM WE / 'ENT 
SPYING ON THEZ^# WCltK 
WE'XE DOING HERE — 


DID mu HEAR? MILL¬ 
STONE'S A REDf 




It DEMMES «N EXi LOSIVE FIRE... RAGING OUT OF 
CONTHOL...READY TO CON3UME ANYTHIN-, IN ITS 


















































And THE LETTER THAT CAME IN YOUR MAIL THIS 
MO/INI NS, WARREN. IT DOESN'T ROTHER YOU, DOES IT a 
YOU KNEW IT WAS INEVITABLE. OUT IT'S ONLY A MAT¬ 
TER OF TIME now TILL THAT INSTALLATION CERE¬ 
MONY... , 

pOEARWARREN, 

' SURPRISE, DARLING. X MARRIEO THE GUY 79k 
TETTER START HUNTING UR A JOB. I'VE 3IVEN S 
i MY WEEK'S NOTICE. AND I'VE GOT ANOTHER 9 
SURPRISE FOR YOU, RUT IT CAN KEEP TILLTHIN6S 9 
| ARE ALL WORKED OUT. E SEEING YOU, 


Lucky sis. finally lanoed fellow, you toss the let¬ 
ter ASIDE. YOU'VE GOT OTHER THINGS TO THINK ABOUT. 
LIKE THAT MEETING THE DEAN'S CALLED WITH YOUR FRAT 
FOR THIS AFTERNOON— 


SE J PAMPHLETS... 
¥HAt\ PAPERS—ALL 
l--J PREACHING 

y COMMUNISMf 


HE PRO«A*LY#RV‘r) AND WE KNOw"\ Go AHEAD,WARREN. TELL THE DEAN. TELL HIM 
•E IN HIS ROOMS. /* “OUT THAT ] THE WILD STG.Y YOU MADEUT ■ ■ //BOUT YOU.'SSTE 


I THINK WE'D BETTER y 

SEND FOR PROFESSOR <L 
MILLSTONE. WE DESE.WE 
* *N EXPLANATION. 


) IT'S SATURDAY. / 
’ HE'S BEEN GOIN. / 
TO NEW YORK \ 
ON THE WEEK-ENDS'] 


f NO/ RLEASEf 

DON'T DRAG 
HE,, INTO THIS f 
SHE JUST GOT 
MARRIED. 3HE 
COULDN'T COME. 
T SHE. . . 


/ FOLLOWED HIM,YOU SAY?' 

COMMUNIST CELL MEET¬ 
ING* WELL, WE'D UKE YOUR> 
SISTER TO TESTIFY TO <7 
THAT...^ _ _ 


IT'S MONDAY MORNING.. A LITTLE 
OVER TWO WEEKS AFTER YOU FIRST 
PLANTED THOSE INCRIMINATING 
■OOKS IN PROFESSOR MILLSTONE'S 
ROOMS. THE FIRE YOU LIT It RAGING... 
ABOUT TO EXPLODE. . . 




YOU STAND WITH YOUR FUTURE 
FRATERNITY BROTHERS AND YOU 
WATCH THE INNOCENT LAMS BEING 


And as the door to the dean s 
OFFICE CLOSES, YOU TURN TO THE 








































you CAN HEAR THE ANGRY VOICES 
COMING FROM THE DEAN'S LOCKED 
DOOR ..THE LULL WHEN THE PHONE 


YOU HEAR THE RHONE RECEIVES 
EING HUNG UR AGAIN-.THE ANGRY 
VOICES RESUME. THE WALL CLOCK'S 



IT’S SELMA...STANDING THERE~HER 
EYES FILLED WITH TEARS- 


WHAT ARE YOU 
DOING HE IE.SIS? 


\ JOHN C ALLED 
) MEf I...I CAME 
SACK WITH HIM 
LAST NIGHT HE'S 
IN SOME KIND OF 
VtrtOUtLEf 



^THAT WAS MY 'OTHER SU.ihHSE, 

WARREN.., SO .. HE‘S THE 'GUY' 

X WROTE YOU ADOUT. I NET HIM 
IN NEW YORK ABOUT A MONTH AGO. 
WE .WE WERE MAX MED LAST T 
WEEKEND... -A 


JOHN*? CAME 
EACH WITH HIMf? 
I DON'T UNDE, 7- 
^ STAND' ^A 




i ll 








YOU STAND. . . STUNNED... AS SELVA BOES INTO THE 
DEAN'S OFFICE. THE WHOLE THING'S ABOUT TO 1LOW UP 
IN YOUR FACE, WARREN SHE 'LL TELL DEAN CANBY SHE 
NEVER FOLLOWED MILLSTONE. SHE'LL DENY EVERYTHING. 



THE DOOR IS OPEN. THE FflAT'S OUT THERE. THEY'RE 
LISTENING, W,'..,jEN. DO A SOOD t /ON'.. 


That's it, warren, what have you gotto LOSET 
A SISTER f YOU LOST HER ANYWAY WHEN SHE 
GOT MA DRIED. don't let her QUEER EVERY¬ 
THIN 2 FOR YOU NOW.. ._ 


THEY'HE tom COM-' 

Mt/N/STS' 90TH OF 
THEM t THEY NET AT 
KCELl MEETING.' 
THAT'S HOW I KNEW' 


I THINK, PROFESSOR, THAT 
FOR THE 3000 OF THE UNIVER- 
I SITY, YOU OUGHT TO RESIGN 
I THIS FACULTY, EFFECTIVE 

IMMEDIATELY.' - 


' WARREN .'' 

GOOD GOD! 


SHE'LL DENY EVERYTHIN'S, 
IT don't LISTEN TO HE.I. ^ 
3W DO YOU THINK X FIRST ) 
NEW A • OUT HIM? SHE pGL 

TOLD ME! Sm 

















































And can you eve* forget the 

EX. SESSIONS ON THE FACES OF YOUR 
FUTURE FRATERNITY 9ROTHEHS WHEN 
YOU TURNED TO THEM ...THE LOOKS 
IN THEIR EYES., 


Will you ever forget the chill 

THAT RAN DOWN YOUR SEINE AS 
THEY WALKED FROM THE OFFICE 
OUT ACROSS THE CAMPUS.. -HEU*- 


GaN YOU EVER FORGET THEM RACES, 
WARREN? IN YOU., CREAMS...YOU* 
NIGHTMARES TO COME...WILL YOU 
EVER STOP SEEING THE SHOCK.. . 
THE HURT.. .THE UTTER DESPAIR 
ETCHED IN THEIR FACES?... 


LESS.. .BEATEN. 


YEAHXsUHE/ 


had'Y' 

TO DO IT? IT 
WAS MY mDUTY?' 


; ULLER' 


*W,.>;REN' 


' SORRY, f HAVE 

SIS? IT... MY 
IT WAS MY } ,f£$/S~ 
DUTYf J NATION, 

OEAN 

V CAN 1* 


HOW HOW 
COULD 

you. .r a 




WHY,FOR THE INSTALLATION.') WE SAID' 

I'M a BROTH EH now, aren^t J a LOT 
I? YOU SAID. . . OF THINGS. 

_ _ / FULLER? 


'AND YOU 

SAID A 
LOT OF 
THINGS! 


Will you eves forget the way you laughed, 
HOLLOWLY, . . 


HEH,, HEH? WELL? WE 

got H/d of him. what 
TIME SHOULD X TE AT 
THE FRAT HOUSE 
TONIGHT? ) 


ZE AT THE FRAT ' 
HOUSE, FULLEfs? 

WHAT FOk f 


A GUY WHOSE S/STER MV MOTHER-IN-LAW ARE 

COMMUNISTSf ,--- 


YOU MEAN. . YOU MEAN'' 

YOU 1 RE COIN* *ACK 
ON YOUkDEAL f YOU 
MEAN you're BREAKING 
YOUk , 'ROMtSE? r" 


f f."' 


•/ y^cyV. 

M 

s-V 



















































She tried not to think about it, but the fain and the shock of what had just happened filled her mino 
DNCE MORE SHE SAW HERSELF WAITING AT THE BUS STOP, UNEASY BECAUSE DUSK HAO GIVEN WAY TO A BLACK 
MOONLESS NIGHT. SHE'D BEEN WAITING, ALONE.. . ANO THE NEXT MOMENT SHE'D NOT EEEN ALONE HE'O 

OANKNESS ANO SHE'D SEEN THE LOOK ON HIS FACE. HE'D FORCED HER TO THE OLD SHACK 
PLEADED AND SCREAMED AND NOW IT WAS OVER. BUT IT WOULD NEV£R BE OVER FOR 



The MAN TURNED FROM THE DOORWAY TO THE SHACK AND SHUFFLED INTO THE NIGHT, SHE HEARD HIM STUM LE 
ND CURSE AND «0 ON. SHE GOT TO HER FEET AND RETCHED AND WAS SICK ON THE FLOOR SEFORE 3HE STAG¬ 
GERED OUT.CRYING AND SPUING, ■ ■ fr- 



























She found her way back to the 
ROAD, BUT SHE DIDN'T WAIT FDR 
THE BUS THIS TIME. SHE WAS TOO 
ASHAMED FOR PEOPLE TO SEE HER- 


WHEN 3HE HEARD IT COMING, SHE 
STEPPED BEHIND A TREE TILL IT 



Over ano over it kept cdming 
SACK IN HER MIND.. .THE WAITING IN 
THE DARKNESS,., THE MAN...THE 
SHACK AND AGAIN AND AGAIN SHE 
HEARD HIS WARNING SHE RAN,SOB¬ 
BING, THROUGH THE NIGHT SHE 
WANTED TO BE HOME .WHERE THERE 
WAS WARMTH AND LOVE. SHE 
ARRIVED BREATH LESS,.,HESITATED 




When she went into the living 

ROOM, JOHN HANSEN HURLED HIS 
NEWSPAPER ASIDE ANGRILY- 


TEN 0'CLOCK' only \SHWLEYf 

SIXTEEN YEARS OLO\ WHAT'S j 
AND MY DAUGHTER J WRONG? { 
STAYS OUT LIKE A. WHAT'S 
T^M^MTTTf —( THE MATTER? 






Shirley cduld not ANSWER her mother's dues- 
TION3 WITH WORDS. BUT HELEN HANSEN SAW HER 
DAUGHTER'S EYES, RIMMED WITH RED AND ACCENTED 
BENEATH WITH DEEP BLACK CIRCLES. SHE SAW 
SHIRLEY'S HAIR, WILD AND TANGLED, SH E 3 AW SHIRLEYS 
BODY T WITCH WITH EACH ANGUISHED SD B. SHIRLEY 


Helen todk her daughter's shaking hand and led 

HER UP THE STAIRS, JOHN H--- " 

Now ,SEE HERE f I think 
deserve some sort of an 
EXPLANATION FROM HER, 

HELEN, MUST YOU ALWAYS 


Shirley saw him again, standing in the doorway 


John hearo the doc~ to shirley’s room sl im 






































John heard the note of ANSEH in his wife's voice, and as he 

CLIMBED THE STAIRS HE SAW THE GLINT Of HATE IN HER EYES. HE 
THOUGHT THE HATE WAS FOR HIM AND FOLLOWED HER MEEKLY INTO 
SHIRLEY'S ED ROOM. BUT WHEN SHE'D TOLD HIM OF THE TERRIBLE 
THING THAT HAO HAPPENED TO HIS 



John shouted and sullied shirley, rut 

SHE would NOT GIVE HIM THE INFORMATION 
HE SOUGHT. CRYING SOFTLY, SHE COWERED 


WHO ARE YOU TRYING TO 


John hansen could don the cloak of author¬ 
ity WHEN SUFFICIENTLY AROUSED.HE STORMED 
DOWNSTAIRS, PULLING SHIRLEY AFTER H 

SHE'LL TELL SHEr'/FF 
JUDSON, RY GOD'HE LL 
DtiAC IT OUT OF HER. 

AND WHEN I GET MY 
HANDS ON THE FILTHY 
DOG THAT did it, i'll 
TEAR HIS FLESH FROM 
HIS SLIMYBCDYf 




Sheriff judson took 

SHIRLEY'S HAND AND STOKE 
WARMLY TO HER. SHE LOOKED 
AT THE FLOOR AND THE TEARS 



SHERIFF AND HIS DEPUTY WANDERED THROUGH THE TOWN'S 
DESERTED ST.(EETS. AT AN ALL-NIGHT DINER, THEY SHOTTED 
THE STRANGER.HE SAT AT THE END OF THE COUNTER... STARING 














































The young stranger sat tense as 

THE TWO LAWMEN MOVED TOWA.JD 
HIM SLOWLY. JUDSON STOPPED ON 



f MEET f WHAT'S 

I ANY I YOUR 

f sms, \name, 

1 STRANGER?) SON? 
’>O£/KN0W[ WHERE 
WHAT I 4 YOU 
.MEAN ' J FHOMf. 


MY NAME'S EDDIE ^ 

NICHOLS /I'M FROM I 

DETROIT HOW.LOOXL 

WHAT'S THE IDEA OF / 
ALL THE QUESTIONS A 
r don't KNOW ANY M 
B/.fLS HERE' I'VE I 
JUST SEEN IN TOWN I 
A COL.'LE OF HOU, tsA 


f MAY1E YOU'D 

I JET TER COME 
.) ALONG WITH 
( US, SON. IF 
[ YOU TELL US 

f THE TRUTH, < 

YOU WON'T 
HAVE ANYTHING 
. to WORM J 
, .ROUT' Jm 


WHY. I L.-ENTj 
MOSTQF THE l 
TIME LOOKING ] 
FD A PLACE TO 
STAY I FIGURE j 
ongettin'a i 
joa here. S 
WHY■' WHAT's } 
W./OHSf A 



MF THIS IS A HINCH. 
\OKAYf I've got 
[nothin: TO HIDE. 
out i've got a 
\RIQHT to KNOW < 
WHAT THE CHARGE j 


/ YOU DON'T NEED US TO DRAW 

YOU NO ,‘ICTUHES, NICHOLS^ 
WE ASKED IF YOU MET ’. Sh‘LJ 
TONIGHT.. . A YOUH6 GIRL '/ 
YOU FIGURE IT OUT/ J—if 


\ SHIRLEY HANSENf the \f i she's a Kit 

DIRTY RAT GOT THE HANSEN J; FIFTEEN OH 
^■GIRL/ mm (kST"'/ SIXTEEN. t 

SOMEiODY j 

OUGHT TO < 
C ,LL JOHN.'j 


AN INNOCENT MAN 
DON'T THY TO LAM 
OUT, NICHOLS/ 


you're not »eing 
SMAilT, SOHf^i 


Eddie nichols went along easily enough, iuthewas 
frightened... really fhightekeo. he was a strange a 

IN TOWN AND HE FELT COLD UN FRIENDLY EYES UPON HIM 


EDDIE NICHOLS GLANCED (ROUND AND SAW HOSTILITY 
IN THE EYES OF THE OTHErt CUSTOMERS HE HURRIED 
OUT OF THE DINER WITH DEPUTY FORD. HERR ALLARD, 
LEANED OVER AND GAL JHT SHERIFF 


TtON/NB, HERt. THAT 
DOESN'T MEAN HE'S BU/L7Y 


Outside the diner,eddie nichols heard the angry 

MUHMERING AND WAS SUDDENLY GRIPPED WITH PANIC. 
HE TRIED TO MA KE A SPEAK FC-, IT, BUT THE LA WMEN 
WErtE FAST., 

































Sheriff paul judson was calm ano efficient with 

HIS QUESTIONING NOT AT ALL LIKE HIS SCOWLING 
ULUSTEHING DEPUTY. FOR TWO SOLID HOU -J THEY91LED 



WHAT DO YOU WANT ME TO DO 
LET YOU HANG A STINKING AJtAME- 
UA on me? I've LEVELED with J 
YOU? YOU'VE GOT NOTHIN* M 
ON ME/ YOU'VE NO RIGHT TO^B 

tar nolo 



Suddenly,the sheriff waved his 

HAND FOH QUIET AND COCKED HIS 
HEAD, LISTENING. THEN HEGESTL (ED 
TO THE DOOR AT THE RACK OF THE 
OFFICE... 


Sheriff judson stood on the jail- 
house STEi'S,LOOKING OVER THE 
ANGflY MOB - 


YI DON'T 1 

HAVE TO mu 
THEM ANY- J 
THIN6, SON.S 
JUST TAKE I 
IT EASY. ( 
NOBODY'S } 
SOW TO \ 
HUNT YOU?) 


NO,YOU’VE JOT TO 
LOCK MEU. 1 ? , 

YOU'VE GOT TO i 

AAOTECT MEf I 
YOU'VE GOT TO 4 
TELL THEM I'M 
THE WKONS MAN? 


YOU'VE GOT NO CALL \f ROT HE IS ’ 
COMING HERE LIKE THIS.I MUSPEGT, 

thereYie laws in this Ijudsoni do 
STATE TO TAKE CARE / YOU THINK 
OF THE GUILTY-AND ( NETS THE ONE 
THAT'S NOT SAYING ^ 

THE SUSrECT IS 
- GUILTY? 


LISTEN? MEAN aw ,LE) 
THAT? THERE'S l, HIM60, 

A MOB COMING? RUSS,! SHERIFF | 
TAKE NICHOLS * ICK / HE SAYS 
THERE AND LOCK A HE’S INHt 
HIM O, f BOOK \CENT? A 
h 1M FOR VABHANCYfJU/TtMA 


Sheriff judson looked at John hansen and at 

THE HATE FROZEN ON HIS PALLID FACE- 





































THE SUSPECT WAS LEFT ALONE WtTH DEPUTY FCRD 
HE INSTINCTIVELY FELT THAT THE SADISTIC LAWMAN 
WOULD TAKE PLEASURE IN THROWING HIM TO THE 
MO'S OUTSIDE. FORD LOST NO TIME IN BRUTALIZING 
HIS PRISONER- 


THE MOB HAD STARTED TO BATHER EARLY, AND MORE MEN 
KEPT COMING ALL THE TIME. EDDIE NICHOLS COULDN'T SEE 
THEM, »UT HE COULD ALMOST TELL HOW MANY THEHE WERE 
BY THE OMINOUS CRESCENDO OF THEIR MUTTERING VOICES. 
HE NAO THE IM. (ESStON OF A PACK OF BAYING HOUNDS WITH 
THE SCENT OF ALOOD IN THEIR NOSTRILS, - WILD OOGS CLOSING 
IN FOR THE KILL,.. 


JUOSON IS SOFT, NICHOLS' 
THERE'S JUST ONE WAY TO > 
MMOLE GUYS LIKE YOOf Jk 
NOW..UUHH ...TALK'jffwA 


f I'D BETTER GO TALK TO THEM 

REFORE THEY START i^TTERING. 
DOWN THE DOORF 


LISTEN TO 'EM, 
PAUL' THEY'RE 
6ETTIN' SUED/ 


Nichols lay on the floor,cring¬ 
ing. HE SAW FORD DRAW SACK HIS 
HEAVY BOOTED FOOT. BUT THE KICK 
NEVER LANDED- _ 

/CUT IT, FDfiD ' AND IF I EVER v 

SEE YOU ABUSE A MAN IN CUSTODY 
AGAIN, SO HELP ME, I'LL R/P THAT 
BAD6EOFF YOUR CHESTf NOW / 

set out , —-nirr 


N ICHOLS TRIEO TO YELL FOR THE 
SHERIFF, BUT THE OEPUTY GRABBED 
HIM BY THE FRONT DF HIS SHIRT AND 
TWISTED IT JARRING HIS PRISONER'S 
HEAD AGAIN AND AGAIN WITH VICIOUS 
VIOLENT SLAPS 


FORD GAVE HIM ND CHANCE. 


NO 'H0‘ 


THE TRUTH, NICHOLS 1 
TELL THE TRUTH' i 
r YOU DIO ITfjA 


The SHERIFF HELPED NICHOLS TO A COT, THEN DREW UP 
A STDDL AND SAT DOWN BESIDE HIM. HE TALKED TO HIS 
PRISONER IN A DUIET, ALMOST FATHERLY WAY. EDDIE 
NIUHULS KNEW HE HAD ONE P..TL.TO IN IMS Ufl WlUWu. 

J= 


Sheriff judson shddk his head sadly, he reached 
INTO HIS HIP POCKET AND DREW OUT A FOLDED SHEET 
OF PAPER. HE HANDED IT TO THE SUSPECT. EDCIELABORED 


EDDIE,YOU HEAR THAT MOW OUTSIDE' 

EVERY ONE OF 'EM IS LIKE RUSS.. /,(EASON 

waitin' to lay THEL, HANDS OH ft THEM, SHERIFF/ 
YOU / I DON'T WANT THAT TO J\ IF! COULD OM-Y 
HAPPEN, EDDIE 




































A MINUTE LATER, SHERIFF JUDSON WAS HEADED FOR 
THE FRONT DOOR WITH THE SIGNED CONFESSION HE 
SHOWED IT TO HtS DEPUTY,HUSS FORD,OR THE WAY. 


T HE MOI WAS HOAR INC FOR 9LOOD NOW. SOMEONE 
OUTolDE POUNDED ON THE JAILHOUSE DOOR AND 
YELLED FOR THE SHERIFF TO IRINO NICHOLS OUT. 
SHERIFF JUDSON SROKE MORE QUICKLY...URGENTLY. HE 
RHESSEO THE SHEET OF PARER AND A PEN INTO THE 
SUSPECT’S HANDS. 


The mob outjioe WAS a SOARING iellowing mass of angry HUMANITY WHEN SHERIFF JUDSON faced them 
AGAIN. AS HE HELD UP HIS HAND FOR SILENCE, A RESTLESS HUSH SETTLEO OVER THE WILD-EYED MEN WITH THEIR 
CLUBS AND ROPES AND LENGTHS OF PI RE. JOHN HANSEN SCREAMED AT THE LAWMAN.. 




Sheriff juoson's words were like a green light 

SIGNAL TO THE MOI-THE WILD,UNREASONING MOI, UN¬ 
ASHAMED OF ITS HATE-FILLED PASSION. THE SHOUTING 
MEN SURGED FORWARD IN A JLOOD-FRENZY, CARRYING 



The MO" PUCHEC THROUGH THE SHERIFF'S OFFICE LIKE 
A 3TO KM -TOSSED WAVE- 


OKAY.'OKAY' 
HEY.'LE'ME 
K 'EY FIRST ^ 
A CRACK. S 


HANSEN, YOU'RE A LUNATtCf "1 
WHAT YOU'RE DOIN' IS MAD ENOUSH ' 
WITHOUT MAKIN' THE KIO WATCH f 
C'MON, SHIRLEY f I'LL TAKE JS 
VL YOU HOME ., 
































The revenge-hungry righteous men pushed past 
DE UTY RUSS FORD WHILE HE STOOD FLATTENED 
AGAINST A WALL WITH A 



He couldn't hear the PUMMEUh" FISTS, the HEAVY 
WOTS, THE LAUGHTER «N0 H04 1SE CRIES OF 
DELIGHT COMING FROM THE JAILHOUSE WHERE AN 
INDIGNANT FATHER AND MS TOWNSPEOPLE WERE 
BEATING AND PUNCHING AND KICKING THE UFE 


But SHERIFF JUDSON COULDN T HEAR eddie 
NICHOLS 1 SCREAMS AS THE LUNATIC MO!' CRUSHED 
INTO HIS CELL. HE COULDN'T HEAR JOHN HANSEN 
SWING HIS LEAD PIPE HEAR the sound of 



Sheriff judsdn couldn't hear the 

SIL ENCE CLD S E IN AS E D D I E‘S L AST 
SIGH CHOKED OFF IN A LIQUID GURGLE 



He couldn't hear the awk¬ 
ward heavy BREATHING AS THE 
MEN LEFT, GLAD IN THE KNOW¬ 
LEDGE THAT A KIND DF JUSTICE 


He COULD ONLY HEAR THE FRIGHT 
ENED FAMILIAR SOBBING d F the 
GIRL BESIDE HIM IN THE CAR 
PARKED IN THE DARKNESS MILES 
























A MOCKING SUN SMILEO DOWN ON THE TEEMING CITY STREET, 
ILLUMINATING THE DRABNESS AND UGLINESS,REVEALING, 
WITH ITS GOLDEN GLOW,THE GREY SOOT-STAINED TE NE- 
liCNT BUILDINGS IT BURNEO OOWN ON THE YOUNG WHO 
TRIED TO FORGET THEIR GNAWING HALF-EMPTY B ELLIES 
BY PLAYING IN THE HORSE-FOULED, TRASH-LITTERED 
GUTTER. IT CAST WARM RAYS THAT DID NOT WARM THE 
BLEAK HOPELESS EMPTY HEARTS OF THE OLD. THE FOUR¬ 
TEEN-YEAR-OLD WITH SAD BROWN UNCRYING EYES WATCHED 
THE BLACK HORSE-DRAWN HEARSE LURCH AWAY. SOON THE 
SAME MOCKING SUN WOULD SHINE ON AN UNMARKED PAUPER'S 
GRAVE...TNE GRAVE OF THE FOURTEEN-YEAR-OLD'S FATHER. 
NOW ZACK HAMLIN, THE SAD-EYED BOY,WAS ALONE IN THAT 
DRAB WELTER OFHUMAN MISERY... ALONE IN HIS FESTERING 


HAMLIN WAS ALONE IN THIS LONELY WORLD OF 
POVERTY AND HUNGER. HE'O BEEN BORN TO IT...HE'D 
DROWN UP IN IT.. . AND HE*D HATED IT, DEEP INSIDE 
HIM, HIS RESENTMENT SMOULDERED.. .5 EETHING 
HATRED OF THE WRETCHED. .. THE HUMAN DREGS 



















Beaten and kicked-.goadeo by an instinctive 

CUNNING GORGED WITH SI'fTE AND MALICE - JACK 
HURRIED TO A NEARBY NEIGHBORHOOD TO ANOTHER 
•ULLY. AND WITH MERE WORDS, HE PITTED MUTAL- 
ITV AGAINST BRUTALITY... 


Then, he watched the vicious bloooy battle of the 
BRUTES A SANG FIGHT WITH KNIVES AND BROKEN BOTTLES 
ANO BARE FISTS ..BROUGHT ABOUT OY WOROS ONLY WOROS 


WHATft SOMEBODY \ IT IT HAS EDDIE.* 

Said THAT ABOUT MY \ EDDIE MAHLER* 

SISTEl ' WHO f TELL I QWWWWWWW* 
ME WHO* I'll...I'LL S D'DOH'T tell 
KILL 'IM? tell me who \him xSHfTCHED* 
IT MAS OR I'll twist you;;] PLEASE ^ 

A. M OUT OF ITS SOCKET^ 


ZACK TURNED HIS “ACK ON THE SLUMS THAT DAY 
HE LEFT FOREVER, 9UT HE CARRIED SOME OF ITS 
HUNGER AND LONELINESS WITH HIM. HE I EGGED 
AND SC.IOUNGED FO«, FOOD, AND WHEN ALL ELSE 

FA I LEI, HE STOLE .. .AND WAS C.iUGHT . _ 

TOUSY LITTLE JHEAK- 
TH/EFf THE SECOND T 
MY RACK IS TL (NED, V 
E HE GRAP iEDf 'MM 


ZACK WATCHED THE POLICE COME FINALLY ANO HE 10 THE TOtiN 
TATTERED PRUTES INTO A PATROL WAGON. HE SAW EDDIE, HIS 
LIFE EBBING AWAY, GUSHING RED FROM A DOZEN J.&GCED WOUNDS, 
CARRIED TO A HASTILY SUMMONED AMBULANCE. AND ZACK 
HAMLIN SMILED. EDDIE, HIS TORMENTOR, WAS DYING.ZACK HAM- 
LIN HAD LE>..INED THE -OWES OF WO,IDS. ■ 


J MAYBE THE 

| kid’s HUNtRY, 

' MR. KING. HERE, 
THIS OUGHT 
TO COVER re.. 



C 'MON, KlOf I'LL BUY L 

! YOU A MEAL. YOU LOOK 
LIKE YOU HAVEN’T EATEN 
|T IH A WEEK'J^^A 


HAVEN'T.. 


FULLOFORIVE OUTWAROLY. HE OVER- 
r LOWEO WITH GRATITUDE FDR HIS 
BENEFACTOR. BUT IHWAROLY, HE 
OESPISEO HIM ANO WATCHEO HIM WITH 
HUHGfiY EYES AND THE INSTIHCT OF A 
JACKAL I- JiiWiy- -JV r ^-‘ 


REPORTER NAMED JOHNNY HARRIS 
WHO FEO HIM AHD TOOK HIM HOME 
ANO GOT HIM A JOa AS A COPY-BOY 
WITH HIS PAPER —I 


GOOD BOY, ZACKf 1 
KEEP MOVIN'* THAT'S 
THE WAYf HERE. . .TAKE I 
THIS INTO REWRITE' wJ 







































Johnny haf. us, suffering from 

HIS OCCUPATIONAL DISEASE, NEVER 
TOUCHED HIS TYPEWRITER. HE 
SLUMPED DOWN INTO THE CHAIR 
AND SUPPED INTO OBLIVION. AND 
ZACK TOOK OVS- . ■ ■ ■■f 


) HE'S IN HIS 

J OFFICE. HE 
) HE ISN'T 
'feel/he GOOD' 

X DIDN'T WANT 
HIM TO GET 
INTO TROUBLE. .. 


HARRIS DIDN'T WRITE 

Tmsr mu did. T 
WHERE IS HARRIS? j 
i ANSWER me/„/ 


SIT DOWN, 
JOHNNY/ 

r TrtY.F . 


/ NDT FEEUN' GOOD, EH? WELL, YOU CAN 

> KEEP OH WRITING TOR HIM, HAMLIN. I’VE 
WARHEO HIM X TOLD HIM DNE DF THESE 

I days he'd OR/HK HUE SELF OUT OF A 

> JOB / HE'S THROUGH, hamlin. YOU'RE 

TAKING HIS PLACE _ -- 


The killehs had fled., all but dne...a young 
PUNK NAMED VAUGHN.. .MANNY VAUGHN. HE AND 
ZACK FACED EACH OTHEN IN THAT BD RE - SPLAT- 
TEHED WAHEHOUSE. THE GUNMAN LEVELED AN 


VAUGHN GUH 'EM WITH, 
DELANEY.. . HIS F/HGERE YOU 
FANNEO HIM.' YDU O/DN'T 

f MANNY WAS WITH 
DRIVING ME UPTOWN. 


Zack WATCHED AND WAITED AND 
PLANNED. IT WAS THREE YEARS 
TILL HIS CHANCE CAME. HIS FRIEND, 
HIS •ENEFACTDR, JOHN NY HARRIS, 
CAME BACK FROM AN EXTENDED 
LUNCH HOU. THAT DAY, ROARIN'. 
DRUNK... 


The 3UBTLE, THE CNUEL, THE SAVAGE STHENGTH DF WORD3. THEY 
WE RE ZACK'S WEAPON... HIS PDWER. BUT MORE YEARS PASSED 
BEFORE HE KNEW WHAT POWER HE HELD. THERE WAS SOMETHING 
THEN CALLED PROHIBITION. AND THENE WERE MEN CALLED BOOT- 
LEGOER3 WHD FOUGHT DEADLY WANS OVEN WHD SOLD ALCOHOL TO 
L WHOM. AND WITH UNCANNY INSTINCT; THE NEPORTER, ZACK HAMLIN, 
fo, WOULD BE THEBE TP SEE. . . 


GOTTA GEDOA SHTONY 
OUT, KIDr iLMQSHT _ 
DEADLINE/ AN' 1 
THERE'SH nuthin 1 1 
I T'WRITE ABOU'/ 










































The police left... with out their killer, zack 
HAD Tll.THEO THEM AWAY WITH WORDS... JUST WOHPS- 


ZaCK HAD PICKED HIMSELF A VALUABLE FRIEND IN 
MANNY VAU'JHN, FOR BY THE MIDDLE TWENTIES.THE 
MIKJC LEMAN HAD ROUNDED HIS MAY TO THE TO r' OF THE 
uOOTLES HEAR. MANNY MADE MILLIONS ANO ZACK... 

WELL,ZACK STILL HAD H IS WO RDS.- _ 

WELL' HOW YOU \ NICE, MANNY f TUT WHAT ABOUT 
LIKE THE SET w/ THE LANDLORD;' THIS IS A l RETTY 
' UR, ZACK? FANCY NEIGHHORHOOD FOR A lm 

SPEAKEASY' WTrp I 


I DON'T FOi»ET 
FAVOR3, HAMLIN 1 . 
BUT, WHY* WHY 
STICK YOUR N£CK 
OUT FOR NET _ 


X DON’T KNOW, MANNY. MAYBE 
I I WANTED TD SEE IF I COULD 
6E T AWAY WITH IT. MAYBE I 010 
IT BEMUSE WE’RE ROTH AFTER 
TH E SAME THINGS.. MONEY . .NO 
ROWER' WE JUST WkWDIFFER¬ 
ENT WAYS OF GOINS AgOUT IT . 


THAT’S WHERE ZACK MEY KITTY 

DIXON. KITTY WAS FOUR YEARS 
OLDER THAN ZACK. .A FLASHY 
eLONDE... REAL PRETTY ■ 


ZACK'S COT WORDS AND HE’S GOT L 
THE DAILY EXAMINER TO RUT 'EM 
IN. THAT’S ROWER. HE’S GOT THE 
LOWDOWN ON EVERY MU" AND " 

.•OUT 101 AN IN THE STATE. THEY 
£4TOUT OF HIS HAND. ZACK CAN T 
MAKE OR RREAK 
' A DOZEN GUYS 
LIKE ME WITH A 
FEW WORDS ' 


1 GOT FANCY CUSTOMERS, KID. 
THEY OON’T Z//KTDRINKIN 1 IN NO 
RAT HOLE, so THEY COME NERE. 
ANYHOW. I OWN THE WHOLE - 
GU/LO/NS ' C’MON, 2ACK' X GOT 
A COUPLE OF DOLLS W 


WE’RE A 6000 FAIR, ZACK AND ME. 
X GOT THE DOUOH ZACK'S Gffr 
THE POWER EVERY BIGSHOT IN 
TOWN SUCKS AROUND HIM. ZACK'S 
LSOTT POWER, ONLY HE OON T 

RpdKNow its 


NOT YOU, MANNY' j 
NOT MY REST } 
WT FRIEND' X 


THArs WHAT I HAD £N' IAVED ON THIS 
CIGARETTE CASE. “TO ZACK, MY REST 
FRIEND it's PLATINUM, zack. cost 
ME FIVE S’Sf AND YOU KNOW WHAT 
THAT KEY INSIDE IS? THERE'S AN N 
APARTMENT FOR YOU IN THIS TUILO-g 
^ . FURNISHED' wait'll you -—F 




























Manny vauohn was wrong,though. jack hamlin 

KNEW HE MAO POWER IN HIS GRASP. BUT ZACK WAS BID- 
INO HIS TIME. HE FOUND HIS CHANCE SIX MONTHS LATEH., 


30 WHATf 

llOUD ASSETS’ 
doesn't MEAN 
LIQUOttf not 
on WALL 
STREET.'WE r?E 
CLEAR. J Ed IDES, 


IN ONE LINE YOU SAY *WMAT PARK 
AVENUE PLAYBOY IS PUTTING UP 
THE LOOT FOR A SHAKY "DOTLEG 
EMPIRE’" AND AFTER A COUPLE 
OF DOTS, YOU SAY'ZILLIONHEIH 
HOWARD DAWSON IS PUTTING HI3 
DOUGH INTO LIQUID ASSETS FOR » 
r A QUICK TURNOVER?" AMgA 


I STAY OUT ONE DAY and th e WHOLE ^ 

PAPER DOES NUTS. YOU KNOW THE L/fEL 
LAWS, HAMLIN. YOU KNOW BETTER THAN 
TO WHITE THIU JUNK ABOUT HOWARD J 
DAWSON nEINQ THE MONEY-NAN \ 
EHIND THE ROOTLES PINS' HE'S l 
'PARK AVENUE', hamlin? he'll SUE J| 

us r/bht our or business 


DAWSON• 
HOWARD 
DAWSON * 
OIO I 
SAYTHAT 
r A*OUT 

. HUUt y- 


CLtAt T. JfcdUta, 

it's TRUE/EVERT 
WORD. I'M TRYING 
TO DO SOME tOOC 
IN THIS WORLD? « 



POWE.if YES, ZACK HAMUN HAD POWER. HE WAS POWER HE 
EXUDED POWER HE WAS A FORCE FOR GOOD. Hid OWHKIND 
OF COOP, THIS MAN WAa'OOD 1 . , ■ WITHA3M A LL ‘G‘, . . 


YOU MEANT 
WELL, MANNY, 
BUT I WANTED 
TO MAKE IT 
ON MY OWN' 


NOT ONLY HERE, AUT ALL OVER THE ) YOU'VE BOT WHO ON 

COUNTRY THEY KNOW ME. THEY y' THE RUN,HAMLIN? NOT 
WANT ME TO POINT OUT THE J THE CH/SLERS WHO 
TINHORNS...THE CROOKS.I'VE } LICK YOU. ( BOOTS. 
r BOT 'EM ON THE NUN' NOTA LAWBREAKER UKE 

MANNYVAUuNNf HO* HE 

^ OT YOU THAT SYN Dl CATE 

T - ' c7*1 C^^°fft„. so he's a ,— 

1 wdj J * EAT fU/ ' r-s 


NEVER MIND WHAT 
YOU THINK,MCNALLY, 
WHAT X WROTE 
A-.OUT MARINETTI 
IS TRUE. YOU SEE 
this TELESRAMf 
it's F.IOHAWJKT- 

PAPER SYNDICATE. 

THEY WANT TO HANDLE 


COUNTRY THEY KNOW ME. THEY 
WANT ME TO POINT OUT THE 
TINHORNS.. .THE CROOKS,I'VE 
BOT 'EM ON THE RUN' 


SUPS, ZACK' I WAS 1EHIND 
THAT OFFER. I HAD TO 3UY 
INTO THE SYNDICATE TO 
SWIM? IT. BUT WHAT'S K 
DOUGH FOR 9 I GOT FAITH \ 








































SO YOU RUSHEO 
THINGS SO WHAT? 
I GOT THE ONE \ 


l MONEY IS 
' POWER ,2ACKf 
YOU'LL SEE' 
I'VE MADE 
YOU* I'LL 
MAKE OTHERS / 
I'LL MAKE 
SENATORS 


fj'U SEE TO IT) 
ZACK GETS THE j 

SPONSORS. < 

■ REW5TER... 

SO YOU GOT J 

' nothin' to j 
WORRYABOUT/I 
V RIGHT? 


NOTHING EXCEPT] 

LtKEL SUITS. Y 
dUT IF YOU 4 
SAY SO, MANNY, 
I'LL 0/VE HIM \ 
THE AIR TIME.,.-) 


I'LL BUY THIS 
COUNTRY.ZACK.ANO 
I*LL RUN IT MY y 

VmLnaY* 


WELL *NOW YOU'VE 
got EVERYTHIN ’!,, 

MANNY' SHE'S VERY 

LOVELYf w* 1 


k WHY, ' 

/THANK 
YOU. MR. 
HAMLINf 


Another exposOtvnother ruined life but 

ZACK HA MLIN HA D S AVEO THE VOTERS OF CALIFORNIA. 

IT WENT ALL MONT \ THIS IS INEZ, ZACK 7 

TONIGHT, EH, MANNY? J 1 'EEN SAVIN' HER AS 
YOOh CROWD IS -< A SURPRISE. INEZ AND 
PRACTICALLY IN \ ME ARE OETT\tt MARRIED/ 

OUT THERE f X...X... - efe w a I 


THING I NEED, 
THANKS TO YOU, 
MANNY A SYNOl- 
CATEO COLUMN 
WILL BRING IN f 
MONEY BY THE ) 
BUSHELFUL. Y 
MONEY AND 1 t 


2aCK HIT THE AIR WITH HIS WORDS, 

AND WITH THEM HE AOCKEO THE 
NATION. DRIVE, DRIVE, DRIVE OUT 
THE TINHORNS AND CROOKS. AN 
INNOCENTLY ACCUSED MAN LEAPED 
TO HIS OEATK, BUT EVEN A ’COD 1 
CAN MA KE ON E MISTAKE.. 

...THIS CALIFORNIAN,INITIALS L.O., 
REPEAT, INITIALS L.D., IS GETTING 
STRONG dACKING IN HIS -tDFOR 
THE GOVERNOR SKI.. JET THIS, MR. 
AND MRS. CALIFORNIA. X*VE 
CHECKED THIS MAN'S SOURCE OF 
INCOME. YOU SHOULD KNOW 
WHERE HIS MONEY COMES FROM 
1EFORE YOU GO TO THE POLLS. 
LOCAL PAPERS,PLEASE I 


LOOK, ZACK: I'M 
TUVIN 1 A TIO .LACE 
OUT ON THE ISLAND. 
INEZ AND ME WANT 
YOU TO COME OUT 
THE*E AN' LIVE WITH 
US. I'D IE LOUT 
WITHOUT YOU.ZACK... 



Things hapfened that year, it was 029 ano zack 
HAMUN WAS WIPED OUT IN THE CRASH. SO HE WENT OUT 
TO UVE WITH THE VAUGHNS, ZACK WAS BROKE BUT HE 



































MANWT never made a sduno as he 
WENT DOWN WITH THE BLOOD SPURT¬ 
ING FROM THE HOLE IN HIS CHEST,. 


Drive.drive.drive' TACK DRDVE 

WITH ALL THE POWER DF HIS COLUMN 
AND HIS BROADCASTS. HE DROVE THE 
POLICE. AND WHEN THEY FAILED TO 
FIND A SUSPECT,ZACK HAMLIN FOUND 
DNE... _ 

LADIES AND GENTLEMEN . THIS MAN.. 
NEDDO WALLACE .,.ONCE was a 
MEMBER OF A BOOTLEGGING GANG 
THAT WAS MASSACRED DURIND 
PROHIBITION DAYS. HE BLAMEO 
MANNY VAUGHN. A GOOD CLEAN- 

LIVING AMERICAN, FOR HIS MDB'S 

DEMISE. THERE'S YOUR MOTIVE' 




N EDDO WM.LACE WAS ARRESTED AND PUT ON TRIAL. HE 1 
HAD ALIRI WITNESSED, BUT ZACK HAMLIN HOUNDED 
THEM LNTIL, ONE _ 'Y ONE,THEY DRCrAED AWAY. THEN 



AFTEH THEY «U INED NEDDO WALLACE IN THE 
ZACK HAMLIN WENT UONE TO .AY HIS 
WIDOW. SHE 



ZACK TUrtNEO AND TOSSED THE GUN WITH WHICH HE'D MUR¬ 
DERED MANNY VAUGHN INTO THE FURNACE. THEN HE TOOK 


And so it is with ’gods', they stand aiove us mortals 
AND THEY JULTHE STRINGS. THEY C IN DO NO WRONG* 
-THE END- T 




























